— 


BUR 


— 


— 


* 


URL 


H 


* 


Sy. 
. U 
2 | 
= . a 
„ ſt 2 
F 
| * 42 
2 A 
4 
[4 | 
8 of a 
— .. 


* 
# 
* 
} I 
* 
o 
Li 
U * 
* 
2 * 
4 2 
Ro. 
* 
* : "* 
- 
* 
* 4 
1. 
a "$ 4 
8 
4 * 
f 
* : Wo 
* 2 
* x 
* i 
. * 
> - 
N # 
% 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HurLy-BURLY; or, The Farxx 
of the WELL, being a novel ſpecies of En- 


tertainment, partaking as well of the Ita-- 


lian Comedy as the Engliſh Pantomime, 
and much of the plot depending on dia- 
logue, ſome of which might, from a va- 
riety of circumſtances at the repreſentation, 


be loſt to many of the audience, it has 


been deemed adviſeable to print ſuch parts 


of it as have an immediate relation to the 


plot. 
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The FAIRY of the W ELI. 
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1 
SCENE I. Magic Cavern, &. | 


d h 
r 


NoORDIN ze Magician and HARLEQUIN 
1 f | 


JOUR DT ſpeaks. 


Non trembling limbs, wy ſon, nor fiohd 71 ] 
Be bold and vigilant when foes aſſail. 1 A 
ER [ Short ſymphony. | 
Theſe magic leaves a great event portend,  _ --- 
This is the crilis of thy fate—attend ! — 
Another | 
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1 48 
Another Harlequin fr om foreign möres, 
Aloft in air now o'er our channel ſoars. 

My ſpells ſhall niake the ſolid rock give way, © 
And magic's mirror ſhall his fate diſplay. 

1 [4 ſmalF change in the Scenery. 
Look on that picture to thy wond' ring licht, 
It will preſent thy rival's airy flight.” , 


— 


[ Thunder. 


Hark !—th tempeſt brings 
Death and terror on its wings, 98 85 
Behold, my ſon, by whirlwinds toſt, 
Thy rival cannot reach the coaſt, 
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AI R—Norvin. 


Lv, {Y\ I A { } 4! 
Flitting Dæmon- s of the air, 


Strike bis mind with black deſpaix: 3 
He ſinks but ah ! again to file, © 
For now, once more, he mounts the ſkies. 
Wrape in the Elcöch) elgädt bf ihe" - 


But * that Heat cri ei cid! 
505 | The 
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15 1 
The work is done !—Behold from far, 
Fire burſting o er the airy car |! 3 
The flaming ruin quick Gecende; 
And to this iſle its courſe it beds... 
[ Waves bis wand.—Speaks. 


Haſte, Saddon, quickly ſeize, and hither bring 


The wonder- working ſword of Harlequin; 
Fly, Saddon, —1˙11 to my favourite ſon 


Preſent the glorious Prize, thus happ'ly won. 1 


L Harp. 
Enter Spirit, with magic feord.. 2 


Spirit, *tis well Accept, my ſon, this ſword, 


Torn from thy rival's ſide - thou' lt find it ſtor'd 
With many a pow'rful magic charm; and know 
"Tis the beſt gift a father can beſtow.” 


But hark -& feel the potent fairy $ ſpells! 


I yield, thou great enchantreſs . Fate compels.— 


Away, my ſon! may Fortune be thy friend, 
And unabated mirth thy ſteps attend. 


[ Harlequin Lack trips ef. —Nordin: _ 


Scene changes. 


Enter 
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Enter HARLEQUIN CLACK, who /peaks: 
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The Fairy riſes from the Well to fo t Muſic, 
and preſents a large Cryſtal. Goblet of 
W ater. 


FAIRY Peas. 


Be not diſmay'd ! — The Fairy of the \ 
Well ſalutes thee ! — The water which I 
bring will not only be a preſent gratifica- 
tion; for it contains a fortifying quality, 
and will be no ſmall aſſiſtance in counter- 
acting or reſiſting the plans and e of 


— 


your motley Rival, 


H A R- 


BARLEQUIN. 


Rival — What do you mean? —I thought 
I had been the only aerial merry Andreu. 


. 


FAIRY. 


O, you are miſtaken. — But the Rival I 


mean 1s no Ballooniſt; but has been bred 


chiefly under ground by a rival of mine, a 
great Magician. 


HARLEQUIN. 


Ob, ho! 1 underſtand you af find, My 


we are to be, as the Scotchman ſays in the 
play, Twa to twa. — I doubt I ſhall make 


but a ſorry ſecond ; for, in my laſt flight, 


I loſt a weapon, with Which 1 could Ware 
* it 7 one in 


1 


OS 
FAIRY, , 


8 What, your magical weapon of wood! 
— The Magician Nordin has ſtolen it from 
your ſide, and preſented it to his ſon, your 
rival, Mr. Orator Mum. 


HARLEQGUIN. 
M. Mum? 


FAIRY. 

Yes, — The tongue of this his fay'rite 
offspring is ſpell bound, — No one can free 
it but Hymen. — In plain Engliſh, he'll 
never be able to freak till be's marry'd. 
&: 3 14. nn „ 
_ [7  HARLEQUIN, 
"If he's wiſe Hell remain dumb all his 
Ike — But, plague on him — tongue or no 
tongue — he has my ſword, 
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FAIRY. 


FAIRY. 

Fear not !— We ſhall be too hard for 
Maſter Nimble-heels and his grim-viſag'd 
Papa, — To his a#ivity you muft oppoſe 
your wit; and tho' he, by a flouriſh” of 
his ſword, may be able to change places, 
| perſons, times, and ſcaſons, I have a wand 

here by no means its inferior, and, in the 
moment of need, will be always at hand to 
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relieve you. 


HARLEQDIN i! 4 

Always at hand! Why can't you as 1 
well give it me, and let me relieve myſelf? 
FAIRY. 

It has no virtue in any hand but mine.— 
But, in lieu of it, take this ring, — When 
ever you touch it, you may appear to any 
B 2 | beholder 
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beholder whatever, or whomſoever you 
ſhall wiſh to be thought: nay, to different 
{peQatars at once, as many different beings. 
— By removing it from one finger to ano- 
ther, it ſhall render your opponents deaf, 
dumb, or blind, as occaſion ſhall require, 
It will alſo enable you to imitate any 
voice, as well as aſſume whatever character 


you. pleaſe. 


HARLEQUIN. 
Aſſume whatever character I pleaſe ; ea 
I am told London ſwarms with people who 
can do that without a magic ring. One 
| part of its virtue I can eaſily conceive to be 
ineſtimable; for I am not to learn that 
great things may be done there by having 
what they call the command of a few 
| voices, . | 


FAIRY. 
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Yes, yes; — You won't find liberty of 
Re ts EE W n 8 7 


HARLEQUIN. al 20 
011 know the firſt wen in the king- 


dom are ſpeech-makers, and practiſe their 


trade not only all day, but fometimes all 
night too. But however fond I may be 
of the ſpeaking Man my ſtrong at- 
tachment i is to my brethren of the ford! 
I perceive you have been in London be- 
fore, — Then you admire the Engliſh ? 
HARLEQUIN. 


Admire them! — Who does not !-An 


- Engliſhman takes to fighting as a News | 


foundland 
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. A 
foundland dog takes to the water, = Your 
true Britiſh Harlequin leaps at a breach 
made by a cannon ball as eagerly as a hun- 
ter leaps at a hedge.—Liberty is his Co- 
lombine ! the goddeſs of his idolatry ! — 
For her he dares the moſt imminent dan- 
ger; and Courage is the magic ſword with 
which he is endow'd to conquer every diffi- 

culty. — So, my dear, dear little Fairy, 
take bother dip in the well, and follow 
me —- for, I fay — Hey, for London. 
| W 


Here follows comic Buſineſs of the Pan- ; 


AIR. 
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AI R.—AxczTIcA. 


Tho? as a ſhield againſt ſurpriſe 8 
The cautious tongue may ſilence prove, | 
Unable to aſſume diſguiſe, = 
The eyes ſtil! tell the tale of love. 
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In foreign climes th'untutor'd mind Wt ö 


The bars of ſpeech may not remove; 
But ſtill the eyes a lapguiſh find, - a 
In which they tell the tale of love. 


CATCH. 


—»„—»—— 
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( 16 ] 
CATCH. 


Come, let us drink a health to Poor old Sue, 
Oh, may ſhe live till ſhe's three ſcore and two 
Here's too her dau ghter too, 


. Here's too her daughter too; 


She that was kiſſed by you know who 
Ah, Sir, twas you that kiſſed the daughter of 
Sue. N Es 


Fill to the brim, Sirs, you and you, 
Faith *twas not I that kiſſed, ſo don't look blue. 


The Fairy appears in a Tree, and ſpeaks 


Behold me here.—Accompanied by ſome 


of my inviſible agents, you ſhall repair to 
the ſpot where you firſt ſaw me, which 
1 1 may 
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may, ous. ere this, by the ſpells of the 
wicked N ordin, be rendered a mere deſert. 
You will, at worſt, find ſome veſtiges which 

may lead to the well and its neighbourhood; 
there I'll meet you. In the mean time, 

Mr. Dumb and his Intended will find work 
for their and your purſuers, who ſhall, for 
a time, be as dumb as themſelves. — They 
| approach—begone. | 
[ Exeunt. 


More comic Buſineſs of the Pantomime. 


FAIRY appears. 


As Harlequin Clack and Angelica deſcend 
into the well, ſhe ſpeaks 


Ve plighted pair be happy. — Your faith 
and conſtancy deſerve it. Now to my pa- 

[She ſees Harlequin Lack and Nannette. 
e 1 Oh, 


. 


Oh! are you there? — Vou are, as 1 
take it, the ſon of my mortal foe, but, I 
find, do not inherit his malignity. — Come, 
Nannette, repentance 1s next in rank to in- 


nocence, — Deſcend with me, and be happy. 


[They deſcend into the well. 


© 4 Harlequin Lack deſcends, Nordin ap- 


fears, and ſpeaks 


: My curſes follow thee ! perverted boy ! 


who, ſpite of admonition and entreaty, canſt 
prefer love to duty, and pleaſure to revenge. 
May thy joys be tranſient as my ſpells 
have been feeble ! May the ſpeech thou'rt 


about to acquire, be ever employed in re- 


| proaches and revilings; and trebly unpro- 


pitious be thoſe revels, which I muſt nei- 
ther partake of nor behold, 
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LAST CHORUS, 
The Fairy invites you, and Mirth's choſen band, 
Attend in her palace to welcome each gueſt ; 
With Hymen uniting to join hand in hand: 
Each pair fondly ſuing to bleſs and be bleſs'd. 


